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A moon-light sail.
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Argyle's tacksmen, who lived in the neighbourhood, on receiving a message from Sir Allan, sent us a liberal supply.
We continued to coast along Mull, and passed by Nuns' Island, which, it is said, belonged to the nuns of Icolmkill, and from which, we are told, the stone for the buildings there was taken. As we sailed along by moon-light, in a sea somewhat rough, and often between black and gloomy rocks, Dr. Johnson said, ' If this be not roving among the Hebrides, nothing is'.' The repetition of words which he had so often previously used, made a strong impression on my imagination; and, by a natural course of thinking, led me to consider how our present adventures would appear to me at a future period.
. I have often experienced, that scenes through which a man has passed, improve by lying in the memory: they grow mellow. Acti laborcs sunt jncundi*. This may be owing to comparing them with present listless ease. Even harsh scenes acquire a softness by length of time"; and some are like very loud sounds, which do not please, or at least do not please so much, till you are removed to a certain distance. They may be compared to strong coarse pictures, which will not bear to be viewed near. Even pleasing scenes
his family that not above a hundred gallons of whisky had been drunk upon such a solemn occasion.'
1 'We then entered the boat again; the night came upon us; the wind rose; the sea swelled; and Boswcll desired to be set on dry ground: we, however, pursued our navigation, and passed by several little islands in the silent solemnity of faint moon-shine, seeing little, and hearing only the wind and water.' Piozsi Letters, i. 176. a Cicero De Finibus, ii. 32.
3 I have lately observed that this thought has been elegantly expressed by Cowley:—
'Things which offend when present, and affright, In memory, well painted, move delight.'    BOSWELL. The lines are found in the Ode upon His Majesty's Restoration and Return, stanza 12.   They may have been suggested by Virgil's lines— 'Revocate animos, maestumque timorem Mittite; forsan et haec olim meminisse juvabit.'
d, i. 202. improveibes a Highland funeral.   ' Our entertainer seemed to think it a disparagement to
